FEATURING: 


THE 
BLOODY HORROR OF 


the SWAMP, SS 
DEVILS Os 


PLUS OTHER 
TALES OF 
MONSTERS 

AND THINGS 


7 FALL AUTHENTIC 
Aha COLORS 


GLOW in the 


ONLY 1 

Imagine your friends 
shock when they see the 
“MONSTER” reaching out 
—sinister as the wildest 
nightmare. Bigger than 
life—Frankenstein—the 
man-made monster that 
terrorized the world. 7 
feet tall, with eyes that 
glow eerily in the dark 

for a special thrilling 
chill. So lifelike in au- 
thentic colors, that you'll 
probably find yourself 
talking to him. Won't 

you be surprised if he 
answers! 

There is also his perfect ¥ 
companion—BONEY the 
SKELETON—stark and 
scary—just a wonderful 
pair to set your hair on 


end. 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
Just send $1.00 plus 35¢ 
to cover postage ana 
handling for each mon- 
ster you want. ORDER 
TWO AND SAVE. (The same EE fg 
35c for postage and han- fi 
dling applies to orders t 
for TWO MONSTERS—a 

total of 2 for $2.35.) 

Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified. 
HONOR HO 

DEPT.472MR83 

LYNBROOK, N. Y. 

11563 


Scientific optical principle really works. Imagine 
— you put on the ‘'X-Ray’’ Specs and hold your 
hand in front of you. You seem to be able to 
look right through the flesh and see the bones 
underneath. Look at your friend. Is that really 
his body you ‘‘see’’ under’ his clothes? Loads 
of laughs and fun at parties. Send only $1 plus 
25¢ shipping charges Money Back Guarantee 


HONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS CORP 
Lynbrook, N.Y. Dept. 472XR83 


PPK : 
22 CAL. way $42 5 


PELLET 

FIRING 

“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 
50-22 Cal. Pellets Free. 


Looks and Feels Like Full Size ‘James Bond” 
style German Automatic 5¥2 inches long — 412 
inches high. Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 
you can pull the trigger with realistic moving 
slide action. Great for fast action combat—type 
target practice. 50 reusable 22 cal. pellets free. 
Free supply of targets. Money back if not satisfied. 
Just send $1.25 plus 25¢ Not sold in NY City. 


HONOR HOUSE. 
Dept. 472PR83 Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


IMPORTED 


LOCK BLADE 


STILETTO 


9” Overall Length Flips 
5” When Closed open in 
i stantly and 

Opens instantly locks auto 


matically to 
Sharp and prevent acci 
Tough dental closing. 
Stainless Razor sharp 


tough stainless 
steel blade for re 
liable use and hard, 

long service Money 
back in 5 days 'f not 
satisfied. Send $2.75 
plus 25¢ to cover post 
age and handling 


ALLEY SPORTS MO Div. 
Dept. 472ST83 
35 Wilbur Street, Lynbrook, N. Y. 11563 


Steel Blade 


“POWER AUTOMATIC” 
Pellet Firing Target Pistol 


FREE 50 Reusable 
22 Cal. Pellets only 


Rapid firing 22 cal. fully 9 inches long with the 
look and feel of an “undercover” automatic. Snap 
the ‘‘silencer’’ on or remove it for fast combat- 
type target practice. FREE 50 reusable 22 cal. 
pellets and supply of targets. Money back guaran 
tee if not satisfied. Just send $1.25 plus 35c for 
postage and handling. 


HONOR HOUSE PROD. Dept.472PA83 
3 


Lynbrook, N.Y. 1156: 
Not sold in NYC 


The Family 


Make saving 
fun with this coin operated » 

Jack Pot Bank. It works just like a one armed 
bandit in Las Vegas. Deposit the coin, pull the 
handle, and watch the reels spin like the real 
thing. Fun for all and you can’t lose because 
the coins are returnable. Not to be used for 
gambling purposes. Just enclose $1.69 plus 
26c for postage and handling. If not thoroughly 
satisfied, return in ten days for refund of full 
Purchase price. 

MONOR HOUSE PROD. CORP. 
LYNBROOK, NEW YORK 11563 


Dept. JB83 


Most people try to grow hair. This is just the 
opposite. Made of flesh toned latex to fit all 
heads, really changes your appearance. Just 


send $1.00 plus 15¢ for postage and handling. 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT. C LYNBROOK, N.Y. 11563 


8 MM MOTION PICTURE 
Coler or Black & White PROJECTOR 


fe 


~ 


i] 


| *6% 


Complete 


BLE’ 


FREE: NEW THRILLING SENSATION 


Add 3-D Stereo effect with ‘Miracle Specs’’ 
which makes people look so full and real you 
can reach out and touch them. One pair 
comes with each projector. Additional pairs 
are $2.98 each. 


FEATURES: 


© Speed Control for fast 
or slow motion 
¢ Guaranteed 


a 
le 

~ [apsusta 

LENS 


J 


ie 


e Sturdy Construction 

e Complete with Screen 

e Projects color or 
black and white 


HAVE ALL THE FUN OF PRIVATE MOVIES 
NOW AT THIS LOW PRICE 
Precision engineered and compact. Completely 
porfable in its own case. Needs no electric outlet 
since it is battery operated. So simple and safe 
to use even a child can operate it. Its double lens 
focusing is sure and easy for bright, clear pictures. 


10 DAY FREE TRIAL—Money back guarantee on 
10 day free trial. Don’t delay—send $6.98 plus 
75c for postage and handling or send $1.00 good 
will deposit and pay postman balance on delivery 
plus C.0.D. and postage charges. Add $2.98 for 
each pair of additional ‘Miracle Specs.” 


HONOR HOUSE PROD. CORP., DEPT. 472NP83 


Lynbrook, New York 11563 
N. Y. State Residents add applicable Sales Tax. 


SECRET BOOK SAFE 


With Combination Lock ONLY 
Only You Can Open sce 


The Secret Book Safe looks just like any book so no one 
would think to look for valuables in it. But even chance 
discovery leaves your possessions safe — securely 
locked by a combination only YOU know — because YOU 
yourself have set it. Simple instructions show you 
how. Tough under structure is covered with simulated 
leather binding to look just like a real book. Just send 
$1.00 plus 35c postage and handling for each book 
safe you want. Money back if you are not satisfied. 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT.472BS83 LYNBROOK, N.Y. 11563 


“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 


50 22 CAL. PELLETS FREE 
Looks and Feels Like Real Pocket 

Automatic — Loads 15 Shots 
Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 
you can pull the trigger. Great for 
fast action combat-type target prac- 
tice. 50 re-usable 22 cal. pellets 
free. Free supply of targets. Money 
back if not satisfied. Just send 
$1.00 plus 25¢ for postage and 


handling to: Honer House Dept. 472; 


3 
Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 Not sold in NY City. 


CONTENTS FOR JANUARY 1972 VOL. 4, NO. 1 


THE DEMONS’ NIGHT .................... 4 
The forest rumbled with weird sounds as the creatures 
came out of their foul hiding places and carried off the 
hanging man. 

THE SWAMP DEVILS ...................... 11 


The moaning dead rose from their rotting and smelly 
graves and went forth seeking revenge. 


THE BLOODY STATUES .................05. 20 
The gruesome tale of a sculptor who had everything, 
wealth, fame and a monstrous secret that will make 
your skin crawl. 


CRY, GHOST, CRY! .......... 0.0... e ee eee 26 


A horrific fiction about a young couple and a baby 
that cried. 


SKELETONS HAVE SECRETS ................. 30 
A tale of supernatural creatures that prowled the night 
and left a bloody trail of innocent victims. 


THE GORY THING .............. 0.00 eee 37 
Can a corpse without a head, arms or legs be respon- 
sible for murder? Hmm?... 


BLOOD IN THE SKY ...................... 44 
The terror of the deadly blossom of hate with roots 
sunk deep in greed and jealousy is finally drowned by 

a bloody rain. 


CARL BURGOS, Editor IRVING FASS, Art Director 
EZRA JACKSON, Art Editor 


TERROR TALES 1S PUBLISHED BI-MONTHLY BY EERIE PUBLICATIONS, INC., 222 PARK 
AVENUE SOUTH, NEW YORK, N. Y. 10003. THE PUBLISHER ASSUMES NO RESPONSIBILITY 
FOR UNSOLICITED MATERIAL. ANY RESEMBLANCE TO PERSONS LIVING OR DEAD IS PURELY 
COINCIDENTAL. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. COPYRIGHT 1971 UNDER UNIVERSAL COPYRIGHT 
CONVENTIONS. SINGLE-COPY PRICE 60¢. PRINTED IN U.S.A. 


« 


i 
i 
if 
‘ 


4 


AS 


STEPHAN! 
ee 
YAAAAH! 


THE Woops! MY 
ONLY CHANCE 1S 

TO HIDE INA 
THICKET/ 


STEPHAN | 
LOoK ! 


I HAVE AN UNCLE 
WHO LIVES NEARBy/ 
WE'LL LOOK FOR 
HIM TOMORROW 
AND... 


MORE DREADFUL 
THAN THE 


BORDERING 
TRANSYLVANIA... 


UGH! IT'S HORRIBLE! THE | STEPHAN, HIS FALSE COURAGE GONE, RUNS 
ws L MUST GET AWAY... WILDLY, SEEKING REFUGE... AND AS HE PLUNGES 


FIND A PLACE DEEPER INTO THE WOODS... 
TO STAY... \giee 


mm) 


; NN 
St ee aac. : 
Maiice, IN ANOTHER FART OF THE FOREST, A gene OF EVIL SISTERS -- THE WITCHES -- ARE HOLDING A 
VE 


CONCEL, 
{ SISTERS" IT IS THE DARK OF 
THE MOON! WITNESS, 
CREATURES OF OUTER 
DARKNESS -- WE CHOOSE 
A QUEEN ! 


. NEARBY /S THE HOUSE OF DARKNESS, A ROTTING PLACE WHERE THE 
signin mle Lee Wee | WITCHES HAVE THEIR ABODE: ¢ TS 


THE HOUSE OF 
. / AY, BLOOD MONEY \ |f IT'S THE LAW 
PARENES®: AND Jewels: WITH OF OUTER 
THIS TREASURE, YE y/ DARKNESS! ONLY 
MUST BUY A MORTAL | if BY GIVING THE 
SOUL FOR OUR é , MASTE! a 
MORTAL SOUL 
CAN WE 
SURVi VE / 


I SAW YOU COMING UP. 
THE PATH, STRANGER! 
WELCOME / THERE ISA 
ROARING FIRE AND HOT 
FOOD INSIDE ! f 


FEAR NOT, SISTERS! 
THERE ARE FEW WHO 
CAN RESIST GREED NOW, 
DEPART AND LEAVE ME 

TO MY WORK ! 


AT LAST, 
A House ! MAKE HIM 


WELCOME / 


JUST SHOW 
ME WHERE 
IT1sJ/ 


/__ EXCUSE ME, MY 
/ FRIEND! T HAVE SOME- 
| THING TO DO, AND LIVING T'LL GLADLY 
ALONE THERE IS NO HELP! IT'S A 
ONE TO SHARE THE SMALL PRICE 
BURDEN / TO PAY FOR 
- THIS FOopD! 


YOUR HELP! IT IS 
RATHER HEAVY! 


\Ar SIGHT OF THE TREASURE, A 

CRAFTY EXPRESSION CROSSES 

| HIS FACE... THE TEMPTATION IS 
700 GREAT... 


} 
F penis, tis SEE... DILL 


TAKE A FEW OF THESE 
BAUBLES AND PUT THEM 


THE WITCH COMES IN... STEPHAN 
STRIKES HER DOWN/ 


THIS 1S MY CHANCE / I 
CAN'T USE THE JEWELS... 
BUT THE MONEY./T'LL 
BE EASY! 


A MOVENT LATER... WY. HER BLOOD HAS Bur AS HIS HAND TOUCHES THE MONEY, THREE 
SOILED THE MONEY| HIDEOUS WITCHES APPEAR... 


BUT WHY BE 
HE HAS TAKEN THE WH-WHAT 1S 


SQUEAMISH-- 
MONEY IS MONEY! BLOOD MONEY! THE THIS 7 WHO 
: BARGAIN IS MADE! HIS ARE You ? 
SOUL IS FORFEIT! 


/ WITCHES! I FORGOT TILL DO ANYTHING 
DEATH FOR \= THAT THIS IS THE YOU ASK... ANY THING! 
us comes Y FEARFUL NIGHT! THERE'S BUT DON'T DOOM wait! 
ONLY BY YOUR MONEY! ME TO ETERNITY! HE MAY 
FLAMES! LET ME Go/ BE OF 
SEE... SHE : SERVICE 
STIRS! SHE : oe TO us/ 
AWAKENS/ ae : HE CAN 
PA YA ~ (| BUY BACK 
HIS SOUL! 


YOU MUST TAKE A MORTAL'S AY, re IS THE LAW! BLOOD 


LIFE! THERE IS A MAN WE BLOOD! A SOUL 
HATE AND FEAR FOR HE HAS FOR A SOUL! 
BANDED THE VALLEY PEOPLE 
AGAINST US/ WE'LL POINT 
HIM OUT AND YOU MUST 
SLAY HIM J 


COME... WEILL 

POINT THE MAN ALL RIGHT! 

OUT! TAKE THE ALL RIGHT! 
KNIFE! : 


| (THE DOGS ARE RESTLESS, 


T'LL LET THEM ROAM 
THE GROUNDS! 


/ THIS IS OUR CHANCE HE IS WISE IN THE 
TO DESTROY KONRAD WAYS OF WITCH - 
MARKOV! GIVE HIM CRAFT! HEISA 
YOUR KNIFE, SISTER ! DANGEROUS 
Fs ae ENEMY! 


; f 
‘AND AT THE HOME OF KONRAD MARKOY... 


HAVE NO FEAR MY Goop! WEILL LEAVE IN 
FRIENDS / WE'LL SOON A GROUP, CARRYING 
RUN THE WITCHES THE HOLY ROOD, TO 
INTO THE GROUND! DRIVE THEM AWAY 
ON THIS ee 


THAT'S THE MAN ! 


WE'LL. LURE 


THE DOG: 
AWAY! STRIKE HIM 
DOWN AND FLEE! 


( MOMENTS LATER... 


S7EPHAN! ME ‘By Name P 
UNCLE! UNCLE 


TAKE THE SPELL 
OFF THE DOGS! 
LET THEM GO 

, AFTER HIM! 


YOuU_PON 
THINK I'D LET 
HIM_GET AWAY, 

DO You # 


4 uo 


\ 
| 


HOLD HIM! BRING HIM TO THE 
POLICE STATION! KONRAD HAS 


IT'S A GOOD THING WE WHY IS HE PROWL ING 
ONRADS BEEN MURDERED! 


WEREN'T FAR AWAY AND AROUND 

| HEARD YOUR CRIES! HOUSE 7 a EN JAKE 
THOSE DOGS WOULD'VE y A LOOK! 
TORN YOU TO PIECES! 4 


DO YOU EXPECT ME 

TO ENTER A PLEA OF 
INSANITY 7 BOY... THIS 
IS NONSENSE! 


SOON, IN THE LOCAL PRISON... ForHe witcHes 


ED 
YOUR UNCLE LEFT A WILL / IT! BELIEVE 
YOU WOULD HAVE INHERITED ME... THE. 
A FORTUNE! WAS THAT WITCHES! 

YOUR MOTIVE 7 


THE WITCHES! I TOOK 

THEIR BLOOD MONEY 
AND FORFEITED 
MY SOUL / 


| THe TRIAL 1S BRIEF, AND... 


HAVING BEEN FOUND 
GUILTY, I SENTENCE 
YOU To BE HANGED 
BY THE NECK UNTIL 
DEAD! 


/ IT'S THE DARK OF THE MOON ONCE 

/ MORE ! L KNOW WHERE WE CAN 
FIND ANOTHER SOUL FOR OUR 

MASTER... THE SOUL OF THE 

FRESHLY HANGED 

ERERER? 


{So STEPHAN, WHO MADE A DEAL WITH EVIL 
| SUFFERED THE FATE OF ALL EVIL DOERS; AND 
WAS DOOMED FOREVER 70 SUFFER 
TORMENTS OF THOSE WHOSE SOULS BELONG | 
TO THE DEMONS / 


THE DEAD! THE LULLABY OF PHANTOMS WHO HUNGERED FOR 

REVENGE! NOR WOULD THEIR. ROTTED, DECAYED LIPS BE SILENT 

UNTIL THEY COULD SCREAM IN TRIUMPH: THAT DOOM HAD FINALLY 
OVERTAKEN THE HATED HARKABYS! 


THAT CHANT Is \ 


AN OLD SLAVE 
SONG! “MAWA- 
O77" MEANS 
REVENGE! You 
CAN HEAR IT 
EVERY NIGHT! 


THAT HARRABY 
DAME CAN STAND 
LIVING HERE ! 


HERE BY THE 

HARRABYS'-- THE 
BIGGEST SLAVE 
TRADERS IN THE 


HALF THE SWAMP 
ACERAGE! BESIDES, 
SHE'S VERY OLD! 


DEVIL / WONDER, LIVING INTHE | | 
IS SWAMPS ALL BY MY- 


ER I WASN'T 
IMAGINING 


f YW 
MAWA- / you'DHAVE To Be 
KoTi! DEAF NOT TO HEAR IT! 
WHERE DOES IT COME 
FROM? L THOUGHT 


UNINHABITED ! 


GHOSTS? \| | WHAT ELSE? THERE 
THAT ARE NO INHABITANTS 
CROONING--- | | HERE! EXCEPT OLD 
IT COMES 
FROM DEAD 


MEN ? AND HER FEW SERVANTS ! 


COME TO THINKOF IT, \ AFTER HEARING 
THERE ISN'TA SINGLE | THAT CHANT---I 
GRAVE IN THE BELIEVE ANYTHING 
HARRABY GRAVEYARD! / COULD HAPPEN! 
THEY NEVER DIED! CAN'T THIS DANG 
BOAT MOVE 
FASTER ? 


a 


YES, MISS MELISSA, 
| I---I MAILED IT, | IM DYIN....ZGASPS...IM 
BUT YOU MUSTN'T / GLAD IM DYIN'/ I HAVE 
TALK NOW! REST ¢ WORK TO DO---MUCH 

WORK---OHHii,) 


MEANWHILE AT THE 
HARRABY MANSION.... 


G-GEORGE! G-GEORGE ! 
THAT LETTER..; GASPS... 
I GAVE YOU! DID y-YOU 
MAIL IT? THE ONE 
ADDRESSED TO THE 
LAWYER IN = 


L KNEW YOU'D WAIT FOR 
ME, MY FRIENDS! WE 
HAVE MUCH TO DO 
TOGETHER---MUCH 
TO REVENGE ! 


SOON OUR WORK WILL BE 
DONE ---SOON YOU WILL 
HAVE YOUR REVENGE | 
PATIENCE, FRIENDS--- 


ALF Ue 
(VW 2 
) 7 


PATIENCE! 
PATIENCE! 


AT ial VERY YONENT IN A SUBURB OF MIAMI... 


ace TO ELLSWORTH 
GRAB BUTT D..... \ ELSWORTH KNEW WHAT HE HARRABY! HE KEEPS 
| HER! el ) WAS DOIN! WHEN: HE ORDERED \| WON'T HURT! UP WITH THE TIMES! 
en ( THIS SNATCH! THIS TOMATO NO MORE CRACKED 
3 AN BRING PLENTY 
2) we CON! 


a » 


7 \ <e nw Ee 


WE GOT HER, 
ELLSWORTH ! 
HER PAPA 
OUGHTA 
SHELL OUT 


WHERE DO 
WE STASH 
HER AWAY 
TILL WE 
COLLECT ? 


Pie aT | 


YA GOTTA HAND IT 


MY MANSION --- THE 
OLD HARRABY PLAN- 
TATION! DIDN'T I 
TELL YOU MUGGS! I'M 
AN HEIR! MY AUNT 

MELISSA DIED! HER 
LAWYER FORWARDED 
ME ALL THE PAPERS! 
I'M SOLE OWNER 
OF HARRABY 
GLADES ! 


I HAVEN'T SEEN 
THE ESTATE IN 25 
YEARS! IT WAS RUN 
DOWN THEN....MUST- 
BE A SINKHOLE NOW! 
MILES OF SWAMP- 
LAND-- ALLIGATOR 
INFESTED.... 


LONG AGO THE HARRABY'S WERE 
THE WEALTHIEST PLANTERS IN THE 
SOUTH! THEY DROVE THEIR SLAVES 
TO DEATH--- SQUEEZING THE LAST 

OUNCE OF LABOR OUT OF THEIR 
STARVED BODES! 


AND WHEN THEY COULDN'T SLAVE 

FOR THE HARRABY’S THEY WERE 

RETIRED! IF YOU CAN CALL FEED- 

ING THEM TO THE CROCODILES, 4 
RETIREMENT ! 


(REPLACEMENTS WERE CHEAP! THEY LIVED, ON DECK, MY ANCESTOR WOULD CLAMP | 
STARVED AND DIED IN CHAINS! AND WHEN | | AN ANCHOR CHAIN ONTHENEAREST | 
TROUBLE CAME... SLAVE! THEN HE SPUN THE HANDLE OF 
——_ THE SWIVELHOOK.... 


THAT THEY WON'T CATCH US TILL 1 
BRITISH SHIP-OF- | DARK! WE'LL MANAGE NOT YOU'LL / EXACTLY! NO SLAVES cEEAHH: 
WAR IS GAINING / TO BE EMBARRASSED! ON SLAVE 

ON US, DECK, YOU VERMIN! 
MR. HARRABY / 


QNE AFTER ANOTHER THE SLAVES 
2» WERE JERKED OVERBOARD! THEY 
ya =} BEGAN TO CHANT THE SONG OF 
7 THE SLAVE TRAIL... 


IT'S A FUNNY NOW I'M THE BOSS! IF IT WAS 
THING --- NONE LAST OF THE | ME, I WOULDN'T 
OF THE HARRABYS | | HARRABYS! SET FOOT NEAR 

LIVED LONG! IN NEXT STOR... | THE DUMP! 

FACT....THEY ALL | | HARRABY 
DISAPPEARED! GLADES / 

THERE ISN'T A 
GRAVE IN THE 
HARRABY GRAVE- 

yarp! 


\\E 


LLEVA 


(M ELLSWORTH IL HEARD A LOT OF 
HARRABY! COULD YOU TALK ABOUT You! 
TAKE US TOMY NONE OF IT GOOD! GET 


I'M NOT ASKING YOU, 
BUB! IM TELLING 
You! WE'LL NEED 


Bae MANSION ? Yt SOMEBODY ELSE! 
THAT oe K 

MORNING, . 

TWO > 
DARK Xe 


f—-—-| 
EE 


YOUR AUNT MELISSA Y YES! POOR OLD GAL... N 
TOLD ME ABOLT YOU, SHE WANTED ME SENT 
HARRABY! YOU WERE TO A REFORMATORY/ 
ONLY TWELVE YEARS OLD } NOW I'M LORD OF 

WHEN YOU HAD A THE MANOR--MASTER 
TANTRUM AND SHOT 


TWO SERVANTS DEAD! 


YOU'VE GOT THE 

HARRABY BLOOD, 

ALL RIGHT! WHO'S | ASKING 
THE GIRL? QUESTIONS, 


> 


mes —— J iy 
£SVWVAL 


a 
Fx SSAer. —H 


BUT AS THE BOATS GLIDE ALONG THE ERNIE! ERNIE! 
SURFACE OF THE SWAMP.... HE'S DISAPPEARED! 
ies \ Boss! Boss! 
HEY, ERNIE! THIS \ / 
PLACE GIVES ME a aad 
THE CREEPS! \ \ \ 


pied 
(MAN 


THE DAMN COWARD GOT Z\ FEW HOURS LATER... 
VY 


COLD FEET AND SWAM p NO GRAVE, 
IS THIS, WICKS? BACK TO SHORE! NOW IIM ELLSWORTH | SIR! THE BODY 
WHERE'S MY MAN ? LET'S GET SOME SPEED // HARRABY! TAKE | DISAPPEARED 
A MOMENT AGO OUT OF THIS TUB, ME TO THE 

HE SAT IN THE WICKS, OR YOU'LL GRAVE OF 

STERN OF JOIN HIM ! MY AUNT! 

THAT BOAT! 


LIAR! WY 
AUNT DIED 
LAST WEEK, 
NOT LAST 
NIGHT! TAKE 
ME TO THE 
GRAVEYARD! 


BUT AS YOU 
SEE, SIR... 

THERE ARE 
NO GRAVES... 
NOT EVEN 
ONE! 


L DON'T LIKE 


THIS PLACE! ppv alk 


» MAWA-KOT/ / 


. 
A 


SFHAT NIGHT, IN THE VAST 

MAWA-KOTI! gl DINING ROOM.... 
= o° N 

fm MAWA-KOTI! | Soneruine \ B08! THE 

/ AA | FUNNY IS DAME JUST 

GOING ON CAME To! 

AROUND HERE! |SHE SAYS 


FIRST ERNIE 
DISAPPEARS, 


TAKE ‘EM OUT=-- 
THE DAME AND 
WICKS---AND FEED 

“EM TO THE 
CROCODILES, PETE! 


[SPHAT NIGHT AS THE LAST OF G-GET ‘ATYPICAL HARRABY 


WHY DON'T WE 


WE WILL... 


SCAM TOO, IN THE THE HARRABYS DOZES OFF... AWAY REACTION! FORCE! 
MORNING / FROM ME! BUT FORCE 
Ss WAKE UP ELLSWORTH! You'LL DON'T TOUCH / WON'T HELP 


BE SLEEPING A LONG TIME 
SOON....AN ETERNAL REST 


Me! YOU NOW) 
ELLSWORTH! THE 
GHOSTS OF 
10,000 SLAVES 
CRY OUT FOR 
VENGEANCE ! 


By 6055! ONTHE LAWN! 
3 COMIN’ UP FROM THE 
SWAMP! HUNDREDS OF 
HORRIBLE -LOOKIN’ 
. PEOPLE! 


ALL THE HARRABYS \T-THIS IS CRAZY! | |) RUN! RUN! YOU 
CAME TOVIOLENT | THIS CAN'T ee CAN'T ESCAPE! 
HORRIBLE ENDS/ HAPPEN ! THE CROCODILE @& 
YOU'RE NO GOD AWAITS we 
DIFFERENT, NEPHEW! > YOU! 2 
THE CROCODILE Be Ze 
GOD AWAITS 
bh you! 


THEY ARE MAWA- | TAKETHEMTO. | -*7// LEGGO! Boss! 
CORPSES! DECAYED, KOT}! ) YOUR CROCODILE Fi Boss! THEY'RE 
ROTTED CORPSES! ( GOD! HIS HOUR OF fy) 

T-THEYIRE ALL MAWA- ) “TRIUMPH IS Sepp 


AROUND US! 


DAEANWHILE, ON THE SWAMP... BLAST EM! WW THEY'RE DRAGGIN’ 


THIS IS FAR PETE! LOOK! \ 
ENOUGH! HEY. | THEY'RE LIKE ‘ 
\) 


US OFF---AAM)/ 


WHO'S ROCKIN’ | STIFFS DUG 
THE BOAT ? OUTA A 
hae GRAVEYARD]! 


NOW YOU ARE 
AVENGED! YOU MAY SAME MOMENT...- 
REST AT LAST! NO 
LONGER NEED YOU LISTEN! THAT J IT'S THE FIRST 
ROAM AND PLEAD HORRIBLE TIME IN A HUNO- 
FOR VENGEANCE! CHANTING HAS / RED YEARS 
: STOPPED! THAT THE SWAMPS 
DIDN'T ECHO TO THAT 
CHANT! LET'S HOPE NO 
MAN EVER HEARS IT 


HIM, TOO! “de FEED THEM TO 


S\ YOUR GOD FOR. 


THUS IS 
EVIL SERVED!-- 


AND FOR THE FIRST 
TIME, TOO, A GRAVE 
APPEARS IN THE HARRA- 
BY GRAVEYARD/ FOR. 
DOOM HAS OVERTAKEN 
THE LAST OF THE 
HARRABYS AND THE 
TORTURED SOULS WHO 
WERE TORMENTED 
COULD NOW REST IN 
PEACE! 


wo EVER aut HOS 


VE 

WANTED TO POSE 
FORA REALLY 
GREAT ARTIST! 


IT'S SUPERB, WEATHERBY, 
SUPERB)! I NUST HAVE IT! NAME 
YOUR PRICE! $5'0,000.... 

$/00,000! ANYTHING 
YOU SAY! 


I SHALL TRY NOT TO 

DISAPPOINT YOU, MY DEAR! 

I SHALL MAKE YOU /MMORTAL 
IN CLAY! 


BUT IT HADN'T ALWAYS BEEN THIS WAY/ NOT TOO 
MANY YEARS AGO.... = 
G'WAN BEAT Y= 


LOOK, I'M NOT ASKING eX (7; BROTHER, 
FOR CHARITY! THIS OUGHT) SCKAM/ 


PRICE OF A DOUGHNUT 
AND COFFEE! 


MOR WAS POVERTY ALL THE STRUGGLING ARTIST ONLY ONE PERSON SEEMED TO HAVE ANY FAITH IN HIM.. 
HAD TO CONTEND WITH... 


I'M SORRY, THAT'S WHAT HE Y, HE'S WRONG / 
THESE ARE SOME EXAMPLES | WEATHERBY, YOU SAID, MARIAN! AND. \ YOU'VE GOT To KEEP 
OF MY LATEST WORK, HAVE ABSOLUTELY HE'S CONSIDERED OW! I'LL POSE FOR 
PROFESSOR! I WANT YOUR NO TALENT FOR ONE OF THE BEST YOU EVERY DAY/ 
HONEST OPINION ! SCULPTURE ! IN THE COUNTRY! 


MARIAN CRUMPLED TO THE FLOOR! 

BY DID KEEPAT IT, BUT... TER STRUCK AT WEATHER- | |IN VAIN, WEATHERBY TRIED TO REVIVE 
Va BY'S SMALL STUDIO... HER... 

IT'S NO GOOD, MARIAN. I JUST SHE'S DEADIA...A 


CAN'T GET ANY LIFE INTO IT! IT's HEART ATTACK! TLL CALL THE 
JUST ANOTHER LOUSY FIGURE! MY POUCE....8-BUT. THEY MIGHT 


I CAN'T SEEM TO MAKE IT THINK LAILLEO HER! OH,GOO, 
BREATHE! wrth T.. WHAT'LL I DO.... 


SPHE GORY TASK WAS FINISHED AN HOUR 
LATER... 
A PERFECT JOB! NOBODY 
WILL EVER ad THE 


OTHE PROFESSOR'S OPINION WAS 
CONFIRMED BY MATHEW DILLON, A 
RICH COLLECTOR AND PATRON OF 


THE ARTS : 

NOT ONLY WILLI BUY 
THIS STATUE, WEATHERBy, BUT I 
AM PREPARED TO F/NANCE 
YOUR CAREER! 


Por DAYS, WEATHERBY WAS IN A 
STATE OF SHOCK, UNABLE TO 
WORK, THEN, ONE DAY... 


I. WAS PRETTY ROUGH ON 
YOU, WEATHERBY! JUST THOUGHT 
I'D DROP IN TO SEE HOW YOU 
WERE GETTING ON! 


TPHEN THE INCREDIBLE HAPPENEDI| 


NO! WA/7, WEATHERBY! I 
WAS TOO HASTY. THIS IS 
ALMOST UNBELIEVABLE 
BUT....THIS ONE STATUE! IT 
IS A GENUINE WORK 


YOU I DON'T 
WERE RIGHT, PRO- KNOW HOW TO 
FESSOR! I'M THANK YOU, 


READY TO CALL MR. DILLON! 


ALL I NEEDED WAS THAT \/ 
ONE BREAK! NOW I'M) — rune 
SET! : 


Sine eae | WEATHERBY'S 


ENCOURAGEMENT... 

THE ONE: se ; 
THING HIS ; 

WHOLE BEING & : ROW Liven THE 
HUNGERED FOR! | - S| NEW STATUE WILL 
AT WAS Ls : é Y I! 

TH —— i BE READY! I'VE 
peer _ | iowa é GOT PLANS,’ 
NEEDED To GET f i 
STARTED ON HIS 

OWN! FULL OF 
CONFIDENCE , 
WEATHERBY 
SET TO WORK : 
ANEW... , xz OF THIS ). 
; WEEK, : 
MR. DILLON ! ) 
THAT'S A 
PROMISE! 


NOW HE HAD COMMITTED HIMSELF... THERE 
WAS NO WAY OUT. - ; 
OR LOSE MY BIG CHANCE! BUT HOW? MR. WEATHERBY, 


K W-WHAT'S WRONG... 
LIM VO gine IM & FAILURE ! WHY ARE YOU 


Pn : ake LOOKING AT ME 
ZA \o fa. ht THAT WAY? 


YOU MUST UNDERSTAND/ IM NOT 
REALLY KILLING YOU! BECAUSE OF 
ME, YOU WILL LIVE FOREVER/ 
IAM yl, YOU /MMORTAL 


[IN DESPERATION, WEATHERBY KNEW INSPIRATION WAS 
UNIMPORTANT! ALL HE NEEDED WAS A DEAD BODY... 


/ 


\ a 3 : 
SPHE SCULPTOR WAS READY |THE PROFESSOR WAS RIGHT! 


WHEN DILLON CALLED TWO WEATHERBY’S REPUTATION WAS 
DAYS LATER.... 


I COULON'T WAIT A MO-= 


TELEGRAMS, 


MENT LONGER, MY BOY! THEY'RE ALL 
I HAD TO SEE IT! JUSTIFIED | FORSPEC/AL 
OUR COMMISSIONS ! 


HE'S uns Io aah FAITH! 
IT'S A MASTERPIECE! 
ITLL TAKE FIRST ited LAFTER YEARS OF POVERTY, WEATHER- 
AT THE PARIS COM- BY GLORIED IN HIS SUDDEN SUCCESS! 


AND IF YOU EVER 
I'D SIMPLY DECIDE. TO 

ADORE TO POSE | ACCEPT STUDENTS, 

FOR SUCH A I HOPE YOU'LL 
GEN/US! TAKE ME! 


I'LL HAVE TO DO IT AGAIN! 
I'LL HAVE TO GOON K/LL- 
/NG OR GIVE UPEVERY- 

THING! L THOUGHT ONCE 


HE WATCHED 
THEM KISS 
AND PART. 
SOON, THE 

MAN 

DEPARTED. 


Me WALKED 
ACROSS THE 
STREET, MOVING 
STEALTHILY TOWARD 
THE UNSUEPECTING 


ONLY A FEW DAYS LATER, WEATHERBY'S LATEST 
IMMASTERPIECE" WAS READY TO BE SHOWN! 
IMMEDIATELY, LIKE THE OTHERS, IT WON ACCLAIM! 
THE BIDDING FOR IT SURPASSED HIS FONDEST 


V7 I'M GOING TO “ 
OWN THAT STATUE } - 
VY 


\\. | MURDEROUS 

+} COURSE! 

‘ | MEN, WOMEN, 
CHILDREN 
» | FELL VICTIM 
TO HIS 


MAD 
‘| AMBITION! 


AND EUROPE IS 
OFFERING YOU A 
ONE-MAN SHOW! 


SFHE GIRL DIDN'T 
HOVE TIME TO 


DON’T STRUGGLE, 
MY DEAR! THIS IS 
FOR ART...AND FOR 
GREAT ART! 


THE FOOLS / ALL OF THEM TAKEN IN BY THE 
BIGGEST HOAX IN THE HISTORY OF ART! 
TAKEN IN BYME....A MAN WITH VO 


ON THE NIGHT BEFORE THE SHOW OPENED, AFTER ALL 
THE STATUES WERE IN PLACE... 
MY FRIENDS! MY 


OAR FRIENDS! I OWE EVERY- 
THING TO YOU! IN MY HOUR OF 

TRIUMPH, I \NISH TO ACKNOW- 
LE0GE NY OFBT! 


AAS THE DAY FOR THE ONE-MAN SHOW DREW NEAR.... 


YOU'LL WAN7" TO ARRANGE THEM 
sailed OF COURSE! BIIT WON'T You| To DO IT 
NEED HELP? ALONE! 


GE WALKED FROM STATUE TO 
STATUE....PAYING MOCK TRIBUTE 
TO THE LIFELESS FORMG.... 


YOU HAVE BEEN REPAID FOR 
THE MERE LOSS OF YOUR 
LIVES. LONG AFTER I AM DEAD, 
YOU WILL STILL £/VE/ AS HUMAN 
BEINGS, YOU WERE OF WO 
CONSEQUENCE! AS 
SCULPTURE YOU HOVE 
ATTAINED ENQURING 


AA FEW MINUTES LATER 
WEATHERBY TURNED AND 
STARTED TO WALK FROM THE 


WHO'S THERE? W-WHAT 
THE... UAW —-AGHRIR/ 


GOOD NIGHT, 
MY FRIENDS ! 


. = 
POOR DEVIL \ YES, AND LOOK AT THOSE 
NO0!NO/MY GOD..../7 CAN'T BE! SOMEBODY STATUES / THEY'RE ALL 
HELP! SOMEBODY HELP ME ! REALLY NADE | BLOODIED UPAND EACH 


lila -“agyHrer/ wa | MINCEMEAT 
OUT OF HIM! 


ONE HAS A SORT OF 

MONA L/SA SMILE! 
-.. STRANGE, DON'T 
YOU THINK ? 


@ The landlady looked apologetic, 
not for the price of the two-room 
flat, because God knows it was 
cheap enough, but for its very 
existence. The paint was scroful- 
ous, and the disease was progres- 
sive. The cracks in the plaster 
were wide enough to exhibit the 
bare bones of the ceiling. The fur- 
niture was rudimentary; the kit- 
chen table wobbled badly, and the 
bureau in the bedroom had a 
drawer that not even Joe Frazier. 
heavily muscled from his job in 
the carpentry shop, could force 
open. Barbara, his wife, apprais- 
ed the apartment with dull eyes 
and looked resentful when the 
landlady studied her maternity 
clothes and clucked with unwant- 
ed sympathy. 

“It’s not very much,” the land- 
lady said. “I mean, it’s no place 
for the baby after it comes. I got 
a four-room apartment on the 
third floor that would be better, 
it’s only fifteen dollars a month 
more.” 

“This is fine,” Joe Frazier said, 
out of a stubborn mouth.He put 
their suitcases in the middle of 
the kitchen floor with a decisive 
thud. “It’s only for a little while,” 
he said, and looked at his wife’s 
young face; her puffy eyes told 
him nothing. Then he gave the 
landlady a month’s advance and 
she went to the door. 

“My name is Mrs. Sheldon,” she 
said. “If you want anything, you 
just ask me.” 

When she was gone, Barbara 
entered the bedroom and sat on 
the bed, cocking her head to one 
side as if listening to the pitch 
of the creaking springs. Joe said: 
“You look tired, honey, you ought 
to rest.” 

“T'm all right.” 

“We're doing the sensible 
thing, you know that. We’ll need 
every nickel when the kid comes.” 

“We never even saw him,”. she 
said bitterly, putting a fist on her 
stomach. ‘We never even saw the 
baby, and he’s already making 
things bad for us.” 

“You promised not to talk like 
that any more.” 

“T can’t help what I think. It 
was no time for a baby, Joe; it 
just wasn’t the time.” 

“Tt’ll be all right. I’m getting a 


promotion soon, I told you that.” 

“’m not even twenty-one,” 
Barbara said sadly. Then she 
stretched out on the bed, and 
closed her eyes. 

Joe went into the kitchen and 
made a quick examination of the 
stove. It was gas-operated, but 
pilotless, and he struck a match 
to light one of the burners. It 
flared up with a roar, and he 
cursed. Then he rummaged 
around the closets until he found 
a coffee pot. He sat on a kitchen 
chair, watching the water bubble 
up in the percolator, thinking 
about Barbara and getting her 
image all confused with half a 
dozen Barbaras he had stored in 
his brain. Barbara perky at six- 
teen, Barbara in maternity 
clothes, puffy-eyed, sullen-mouth- 
ed, wretched after two years of 
marriage, hating the baby before 
she had a chance to love it, hating 
this drab and unexpected phase of 
marriage. Joe leaned heavily 6n 
the kitchen table, and the wobbl- 
ing leg angered him. He slammed 
out of the apartment and went 
downstairs to the ground floor. 
Mrs. Sheldon loaned him a hand- 
saw, and he came upstairs with 
it to find the coffee spilling over 
the stove and running onto the 
linoleum. He cleaned up the mess 
as well as he could, and decided 
to postpone the amputation of the 
tabie leg until morning. Then he 
went to bed. 

A saber blade bit into a knot of 
wood and made a screeching noise 
that jarred him awake. He sat up 
in bed and blinked into the dark- 
ness without remembering that 
he had changed surroundings 
since last night. It took him a mo- 


ment to accustom his eyes, but 
all he could see was a thin 
strip of street light at the bottom 
of the window shade, and the 
vague bulk of the mammoth bur- 
eau in the corner of the room. 

Then he heard the sound, and 
knew what had awakened him. It 
was a whimper, rising like the 
night wind and breaking into a 
thin, eerie cry, lonely and des- 
olate, hardly human, yet a sound 
that brought a quick clutch of 
sorrow to his throat. 

It was a baby’s cry. 

“Barbara,” he whispered. 

She stirred and turned towards 
him without waking. The cry 
came again, louder, more despair- 
ing, and she opened her eyes and 
looked at him. 

“What is it? What’s the matter, 
Joe?” 

“Listen !” 

She sat up. In the tiny bed- 
room the wail of the infant was 
loud and demanding, hopeless and 
indignant at once. 

“Oh, my God,” Barbara shiv- 
ered. “What is it? Where’s it 
coming from?” 

“T don’t know. It sounds like it’s 
right in the room!” 

She threw herself into the pro- 
tection of his arms. He pushed her 


aside gently and climbed out of 
bed. He fumbled around until he 
found the string of the overhead 
lights, a naked three-bulb fixture. 
When he pulled it, the sound van- 
ished with the darkness. | 

“It stopped,” he said. “It must 
have come from outside, some- 
body’s apartment.” 

“But it was in here!’ Barbara’s 
hands trembled against the cov- 
ers. “We heard it in here, Joe, you 
know we did!” 

“Tt’s some kind of fluke. That’s 
all it is. Some kind of crazy echo 
or something. You know these old 
houses, Barbara, you know how 
they are.” 

She stared at him, wanting to 
believe. He drew in his breath, 
and turned out the light. He wait- 
ed, but there was only silence. 

“You see?” he said. “It was 
only a fluke.” 

Before reporting to work in the 
morning, Joe stopped at Mrs. 
Sheldon’s apartment. The envelop- 
ing odor of beef stew preceded 
her to the door. Then he asked her 
the question, casually. 

“Baby? Why, no, there’s nobody 
has a baby that I know of, Mr. 
Frazier. Not in this building.” 

“Maybe next door then, huh?” 

“That could be,” the landlady 
said. “Was it keeping you 
awake?” 

“Only for a little while,” Joe 
said. Then he grinned. “But we 
might as well get used to that, 
huh?” 

For some reason, Mrs. Sheldon 
didn’t smile. 

The next night was Friday. 
They went to sleep at midnight, 
after taking in the neighborhood 
movie. The cry came at two 


a 


A-M: Joe looked at the luminous 
dial of his watch when he heard 
it, and he prayed that Barbara 
wouldn’t waken. But the infant 
cried on, louder and louder, as if 
insisting that the woman wake 
and hear its protest, too. She be- 
gan to stir, and opened her eyes, 
and when she knew what it was, 
she gasped in terror and hid her 
face against Joe’s shoulder. 

“Oh, God!” she said, “Where’s 
it coming from? Make it. stop!” 
“It’s the damnedest thing I ever 
heard. You could swear it was 
right in this room someplace.” 

“Turn the light on, Joe, 
please!” 

He turned on the light, and the 
sound was no more. 

It’s coming from another 
building,” Joe said confidently. “I 
spoke to Mrs. Sheldon about it 
this morning, and she says there’s 
a flock of babies in the next build- 
ing. We’re getting some kind of 
echo across the courtyard. I’ll take 
care of it tomorrow.” 

“How?” Barbara said. 

“JT don’t know, I’ll figure a way. 
Vl fix up some of the cracks in 
the windows. I’ll do something. 
You don’t worry about it, Bar- 
bara.” 

“Joe, you don’t believe that. It’s 
not an echo, you know it isn’t. It’s 
right here! It’s him!” 

“What are you talking about?” 

She clutched his arm. “You 
know what I mean. It’s him! It’s 
the baby. Our baby!” 

“You’re really nuts,” he said, 
trying to grin. “Some women 
want pickles and ice cream, but 
you’re different. Go back to 
sleep.” 

“It’s him, Joe,” Barbara said 
gravely. “You know it is. He 
knows we don’t .want him. He al- 
ready knows.” 

“Damn it, go back to sleep!” 

He clicked off the light, and 
flung the covers over his head. 
Beside him,Barbara lay still as 
death, and he felt cold all over 
wondering what she was. think- 
ing. ; 

The next day, he used the saw 
and half a dozen other borrowed 
tools to work on the flaws in the 
apartment’s structure. It was a 
job for ten carpenters and plas- 
terers, but he did what he could. 
28 
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He sealed up the cracks in the 
windows, nailed up loose floor 
and wall boards, put domes of 
silence under all the furniture 
legs. He was exhausted by the 
end of the day.. Saturday was 
their eat-out night, and he al- 
most fell asleep at the table of 
the cheap seafood restaurant. 
They went to bed at eleven. 

This time, Barbara heard the 
cry first. She sat up in bed and 
screamed. : 

“Stop it!” she shrieked. “Stop 
it, Joe! Make it stop!” 

He grabbed her shoulders and 
tried» to calm her. She whipped 
her head from side to side, yell- 
ing and screaming at the top of 
her vocal power, tears shaking 
out from beneath the lids of her 
tightly-shut eyes. And the in- 
fant, as if resentful of this com- 
petition in sound, cried louder 
and louder still, deafening in its 
volume, horrible in its gross pit- 
eousness. 

Then Barbara flung herself 
out of the bed, out of the reach 
of his arms. “The light!” he 
shouted at her. “Turn -on the 
light!” But she was out of the 
doorway, heading for the kitchen. 
He followed her, but too late to 
stop her from opening the front 
door and running out to the 
stairs. 

“Barbara! For God’s sake!” 

He heard her scream again, but 
this time knew by the tone of it 
that it was no longer a scream of 
undefined horror, but the anguish 
of anticipated danger. The soft 
thud of her body on the staircase 
froze him into inaction; for a 
moment, he was unable to go out- 
side to learn what had happened. 

“Mr. Frazier!’ the landlady 
shouted from below. “Oh, Mr. 
Frazier, come quick!” 

He raced down the steps to the 
contorted figure at the landing. 
She was still breathing, but her 
eyes were closed. 

“Please,” he said quietly. 
“Please, Mrs. Sheldon, call some- 
body.” 

He returned from the hospital 
at four Sunday afternoon, reas- 
sured by the words of doctors that 
the only consequences of Bar- 
bara’s fall were bruises and 
shock. Barbara would be all right; 


the baby was unaffected. She had 
greeted this last good news with 
a strange half-smile. 

He started wearily up the stairs 
when the groundfloor door open- 
ed, and Mrs. Sheldon looked out 
with worried eyes. 

“Mr. Frazier? You been to the 
hospital?” 

“Yes, Mrs. Sheldon, my wife’s 
all right.” 

“And the baby.” 

“Nothing happened.” 

“Oh, I’m glad.” She waited, not 
with an air of expectation, but 
with hesitation, as if there was 
something more she had to say. 
He prompted her. 

“Mrs. Sheldon, I’ve told you 
what’s been happening in our 
apartment—” 

“Yes, Mr. Frazier.” 

“That baby’s cry—it wasn’t 
from any other building; it was 
in the bedroom. Right in the room 


with us. I could swear to that.” 

“I don’t believe in ghosts, Mr. 
Frazier.” ; 

“I didn’t say it was that. I just 
want to know—” He came closer 
to her. “Has this ever happened 
before?” 


She looked at him thoughtfully, 
and then, making the decision to 
answer, opened the door wider. 

“Come in,” she said. 

She told him the story over a 
cup of tea. 


“It was maybe fifteen years 
ago,” she said. “The building 
wasn’t so badly run-down as it is 
now, but it still wasn’t any prize. 
My husband and I were superin- 
tendents, only he died the year 
before and I ran the place all by 
myself. 

“One day, this young woman 
comes to the door and says she 
wants to look at one of the apart- 


ments. She had this baby with 
her, all wrapped up in a blue 
blanket with stars on it. She said 
her name was Mrs. Barker, that 
her husband was in the Army, 
only somehow I didn’t think she 
was telling the truth. Oh, she had 
a wedding ring and an engage- 
ment ring, real ones in my opin- 
ion. But the story about the 
Army, that just didn’t sound true 
the way she said it, and later I 
heard that she had left her hus- 
band, that she hated him. And the 
worst part is, she must have hated 
the child, too, judging from the 
way she treated it. 

“Tt was a real crying baby, the 
poor little thing. She was awful 
careless about feeding it and 
changing it and all those things, 
and it cried night and day. I used 
to hear her all the time, shouting 
and yelling for the kid to shut up, 
but the baby kept crying. It was 
a terrible pity, and I began to 
think shewas up there drinking 
all the time while that poor infant 
eried its heart out. Can you imag- 
ine a mother like that? 

“Well, things didn’t get any 
better, she became a real prob- 
lem in the building. She used to 
have this little girl come and 
baby-sit with the child when she 
went out getting drunk or what- 
ever she did, but then the little 
girl’s parents didn’t want her 
associating no more with a wo- 
man like that, and she stopped 
coming. That’s when Mrs. Barker 
started leaving the baby alone, 
can you imagine? All alone up 
there for hours, crying its heart 
out so’s you couldn’t stand it. 

“Naturally, I couldn’t let things 
go on like they were, what with 
the tenants complaining all the 
time, so I had to tell this Mrs. 
Barker she had to leave. I still re- 
memper the day she moved out, 
coming down those stairs carry- 
ing that poor infant in that blue 
blanket with the alcoho] stinking 
on her breath; it’s a wonder 
she ever managed to walk down 
the steps. 

“But that’s when I saw it, Mr. 
Frazier, and to this day I can’t 
be sure my eyes weren’t playing 
tricks. But when she came to pay 
mé the last couple of dollars rent 
she owed me, she kind of stag- 


gered and a little corner of that 
blue blanket fell away from the 
baby, and what do I see, what do 
I think I see but no infant at all, 
just a doll’s face. Mr. Frazier. 
So help me, just an old painted 
doll’s face. 

“Then Mrs. Barker left and I 
never saw her again, but people 
kept complaining that they heard 
this baby crying in that apart- 
ment until I could hardly rent it 
anymore. That’s just what hap- 
pened, Mr. Frazier, and I’m sorry 
it upset your wife like that.” 

Joe put down his teacup. 

“Then you think she didn’t have 
the baby with her? You think she 
abandoned it?” 

“Ym not thinking anything. I 
could have been wrong, my eyes 
were never that good.” 

“What do you think she might 
have done with it, Mrs. Sheldon? 
Where did she leave the baby?” 

“T wouldn’t know that.” 

“Do you think it might have 
been—still in the apartment?” 

“T told you, Mr. Frazier, I don’t 
believe in ghosts.” 

Joe stood up. 

“Excuse me,” Joe said. 

He went quickly up the stairs. 
He entered the apartment and 
rummaged in the front closet 
for the tools he had borrowed 
from the landlady. He brought 
them into the bedroom, and look- 
ed around. Then he went to the 
bureau, and squatted beside it. 
With a chisel, he chipped away at 
the swollen wood of the second 
drawer. He worked with growing 
impatience, hammering and bang- 
ing recklessly until the wood chips 
flew around him, and the drawer 
began to yield at last to the pres- 
sure of his strong fingers. Slowly, 
a fraction of an inch at a time, 
grunting with the effort, he man- 
aged to slide the drawer away 
from the stubborn grip of the 
bureau’s frame. Then, with a 
hammer, he overcame its last re- 
sistance. With one final tug on 
both knobs, the drawer was open- 
ed, and there, lying on a moldy 
makeshift bed of pillowcases, was 
the pitiful skeleton of an infant, 
now still, now silent, no. longer 
crying in protest to a fate which 
had slammed the drawer on its 
tender life. e 
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af! 


Or all 


f: 
Dean CAME TO SURFS/IDE MANOR IN A WEIRD 
ANO UNCANNY MANNER, THAT SAFFLEO THE 
REGULAR POLICE AND SET NEWSPAPERS 
SHOUTING! WERE THERE REALLY SOME SORT 
OF SUPERNATURAL CREATURES» PROWLING THE 
MIGHT TO WREAK THEIR. HORR/O REVENGE ON 
INNOCENT MEN AND WOMEN? FOLLOW THE 
PRESS ON THE PATH ,THAT LED TO THE 
hi Exe Ae ANSWER OF THE MACABRE PUZZLE OF 

(EF CITY ROOM A SE, EM 
METROPOLITAN DAILY. «- THE ‘A DEMONS. 


STORY /S GIVEN TO REWRITE... 
STAND BY TO REPLATE, JOE! [Soow.-.] 


JUST FOUND ANOTHER PATCH (T UP, HANK, BLT ISN'T IT DREADFUL % 
SKELETON OUT AT SURFSIDE HERE'S THE FACTS. AS PEOPLE INTO SKELETONS 
MANOR! IT’S WILLIAM GRISBY,} USUAL, THE SKELETON 


WITHIN MINUTES ! 
THE BIG OIL TYCOON! FOUND ONLY A FEW HOURS 


AFTER BEING SEEN... /N MIGHTY STRANGE... 
?) PERFECT HEALTH! POLICE / TABITHA COLBY'S 
ANOTHER. ONE! WOW! STUMPEO [N ALL THESE SURFSIDE MANOR 
THREE THIS WEEK! BIZARRE KILLINGS / eD! 
_— WHISPERS TELL OF A 
‘ SEA DEMON LEGEND... | 


ih, 
mY, 


White IN AW OFFICE ON CENTRE STREET... 


THEY'RE YES, INCEED! 
REQUESTING Wf SOUNDS LIKE 
CITY POLICE SOMETHING FROM 
HELP ON THAT \THE MIDDLE AGES! 
SURFSIDE CASE, | DEMONS, INDEED! 
JOHNNY. WANT 


al CASE IN THE PAPERS. HAS | DEMONS, MY BRILLIANT 
IT STRUCK ANYBODY THAT / ACE? IT'S RUMORED THAT 
ALL THE VICTIMS WERE MONSTERS COME OUT OF 
MEN IN THEIR FIFTIES = 


THAT ANYONE WOULD 
BELIEVE SUCH NONSENSE... 


HANGING A CARD AROUND 

THEIR NECKS FOR 

IDENTIFICATION... 

\ RATHER THOUGHTFUL, 
"Dp sAy! 


ARE YOU 
ASKING..-OR 
TELLING, 
SIR? 


Ano SHORTLY AETERWARC...WME <Jf SNES Mos 
MIGHT AS WELL GET STARTED. 1 TOOK THE “? THAT'S HER, ALL RIGHT; 
LIBERTY OF CHARTERING A CABIN CRUISER CHIEF, SOME CRAFT, EH? 
FOR THE TRIP UP THE SOUND. TONIGHT WE / HOPE JOAN IS WAITING 

MIGHT AS WELL TRAVEL IN STYLE. go FOR US. I PHONED AND 
A TOLD HER TO GET HERE 
ON THE DOUBLE... |), 


JOAN | NOW ; 
WHAT ON | 
EARTH DO YoU || 
NEED A i 
SECRETARY 
ALONG ON 
THIS TRIP 


ZY PRETTY CLEVER, AREN'T you? 
FY KNEW ALL THE TIME THAT I'D 
VA CALL YOU TO WORK sf THANKS; 
WITH ME. Tf MISTER 


THAT'S A FINE Way TO TALK ABOUT 

A WORKING GIRL, INSPECTOR MALLORY LISTEN TO_HER! YW SHE'LL CHANGE HER 

JOHNNY. COULDN'? COVER. A CASE AS IF WE'RE GOING ] TUNE IF WE MEET UP 
TOA 44 WITH ONE OF THOSE 


ZK. PICNIC! Zz SEA- DEMONS. 


WITHOUT ME! ALL ABOARD, YOU 
aay LUBBERS! 


Acrer CRUISING MANY MILES UP LONG ISLAND SOUND. . 
OHH, LOOK! WHAT A YY WHAT'S MORE IMPORTANT, > AHOY, CRUISER! 
COME ALONGSIDE, 


LOVELY SCHOONER, OR |WE'VE ARRIVED AT 
KETCH...OR WHATEVER| SURFSIDE MANOR! PLEASE! I'D LIKE 
IT'S CALLED! WONDER es TO TALK TO you! 
WHO OWNS HER? I'M LOOKING 

, FORWARD TOA 4% 


CHAT WITH YY 

pee fof] TABITHA COLBY...- Ze 
THEY SAY THE OLD 
GIRL IS A WEIRDY! 


OH! IN THAT CASE,GO 7 Rey —— 
; a 


IF YOU'RE NEWSPAPER. FOLKS !] ASHORE AT ONCE. TLL BE 
ALONG IN A JIFFY ANO Bur ASHORE, AT THAT 


OR THRILL- SEEKERS, YOU'LL 

HAVE TO PUT ABOUT! I'm INTROOUCE YOU TO MY MOMENT, A MAN RUNS 

PETER COLBY, MRS. COLBY’S on ALL THIS HAS UPSET IN SCREAMING TERROR... 

NEPHEW, AND I'VE GOT ER OREADFULLY... ANO 

AUTHORITY TO KEEP EVERYONE as YOU PROBABLY KNOW { HELP. mr. covey, sel” 

AWAY! [T'S DANGEROUS... ZA SHE'S JER... A LITTLE come QUICKLY! THERE'S 

A ECCENTRIC AT times! ANOTHER ONE! I' ,\VE FOUNO 
< ANOTHER ONE! 


I'M INSPECTOR 
THOMAS MALLORY 


OF THE NEW YORK 
ae 


ALMOST AS Ox 


LET'S Go, Y, 
IT... IT'S _ | \CHIEF! WE'RE IF IT WAS yy YOU COULON'T 
mR. DENCE! \JuST IN TIME) TIMED FOR THIS WAY... \ KEEP HER AWAY 
THE CARD ! BUT DON'T 4 WITH A SHOTGUN, BUT PERHAPS 
AROUND HIS LET THE WE CAN ARRANGE MATTERS 
ANOTHER, ) LADY COME...) BEFORE SHE CATCHES UP WITH 


NECK SAID , 
MR. DENCE. MURDER! 
I TOLO YOU THIS 


(T'S TERRIBLE. 
: / ; y\ WAS NO PLACE 


THE SOUND IT EARLY FOR ANY 


MAKES WHEN THE / CONCLUSIONS! I 
WIND MOVES IT. 


JOHNNY... MAYBE 


DON'T KNOW IF 
WE'RE DEALING 
y a THAT YARN WITH A DEMON 
yy MEIN, AgouTt THE | OR A HUMAN... 
y ((rorriece! Wi DEMONS IS... ] BUT THE WHOLE 
<T a THING IS _VERY 
Bj) [/ANO_ = ri CLEVER! 
/’!ITALKED TO Vie ee 
HIM ONLY AN 


I DON'T KNOW How, ¥//// 
JOAN! NORMALLY !IT/’* I FEEL BETTER 
I'M SORRY, JOHNNY. YOU Y WOULD TAKE DAYS NOW, JOHNNY, BUT 
JOAN! I HOPED | KNOW I'VE NEVER BEEN FOR ANY SORT OF BIRO ) I'M BEGINNING TO 
YOU WOULON'T / SUCH A BABY BEFORE, OR ANIMAL TO PICK WISH I HADN'T 
SEE IT. BUT THAT— THAT THING! BONES AS CLEAN AS COME ON THIS OLD 
ANO ONLY AN HOUR AGO, } THOSE! THOSE ARE TRIP! 
IT WAS A MAN. How...?/ OUR PROBLEMS. HOw? 
ia 


1 ft 


RAMEO IN AN ATTIC WINOOW, H/S6H 
ABOVE THE UNSUSPECTING COUPLE..- 


| fa HEE- HEE... MORE STRANGERS} 
FOR THE DEMONS TO DEVOUR/ THE 
FOOLS / THEY WON'T GELIEVE ME 
WHEN I TELL THEM ABOUT MY OWN 
OEMONS ! BUT I'LL SHOW THEM ALL, ¥/ 
BEFORE 1 THROUGH., 


ILL BEGIN CASTING MY 
SPELL NOW! ANDO TOMGHT 


THEVLL KNOW AND BELIEVE | 
IN MY OEMONWS. 


y, 


47 ~=AHHH... MY OEMONS ENTER! 
ANSWER ME. THEY x g ' BUT BE 
REVEAL THE SECRET Yang g SILENT! 
3 OF DEATH! i; J i 


COME Now! you 
SHALL SEE WITH 
YOUR OWN EYES 
THE HORROR OF 
THE DEEP... . 


COME, OH SPIRITS OF 
THE SHADOWS— DELVE Va 
DEEP... AND BRING FORTH Z 
A THE TRUTH... = 


YE GAps! 
WHAT IS IT? 


“AND SO, YOUNG : STAND IN THAT CHARMED L. ( /'0 BETTER DO 
MAN... YOU ALONE , CIRCLE... MY CHARMS WILL | AS SHE SAYS. 

» KNOW WHO HAS Ny PROTECT YOU FROM HER... . 
DESTROYED THE ; d 

OLD FOOLS... y 


NOW...GO AND 
SEEK HER...SHE \( 4mm... VOW Soon, vouwny Goes 


ot ky ee ? hy ipa ™ FURTIVELY ON A MISSION... Z HOPE THE OLD 
UT WHAT TH ' 
WOMAN'S CHARM /S 


ABOVE IT. Gm OLD GAL SUODENLY ZL FIND & 
ANS / FRIEND PETER'S AS GOOD AS SHE 
ae ; ‘ SCHOONER VERY {. THINKS... /& NOT; 

Mab INTERESTING ! xu WELL... WHO KNOWS 


WHAT I'LL FINO... 


SWIMMING POOL! 
THIS (/S SOME CRAFT! 
BUT... WHAT DO I 
HEAR? THAT SOUND 
/s... /S SOMEONE 
MOANING / 


THIS 1S QUIET... GOOD, 
NO ONE 70 INTERFERE. 


a 


LIVE SOULS TO THAT 
HORROR, FOR DEAD 

GOLD? COLBY, YOU'VE 
GONE MAD — MAD TO 
MAKE SUCH A 
BARGAIN. = 


NO! BEFORE you FEAST 
AGAIN... TELL ME WHERE 
TO FIND BURIED 

TREASURE — THAT 


BN 


Dy 


Fi 

YEARS I'VE STUDIED 
HOW TO CAPTURE HER! 
I SUCCEEDED! you 
SHALL NOT STOP ME 
NO, I'LL FEED you 
TO HER FIRST... 


LUCKY FOR US YOU GO IN 
FOR DRAMATICS, coLey! 

GIVES ME TIME TO MAKE 
THE FIRST Move! 


CHANCE..+ ¥ 

THAT RUG Zi 
HE'S 

STANDING 


2 —— \ f y th y) 
ArTRACTEO YES...BUT COLBY IS IN THE 
THE SHOT POOL... DON'T STEP TOO 
INSPECTOR CLOSE OR SHE'LL REACH 


MALLORY CLIMBS 
ABOARD. - - 


you KIDS 
ALL RIGHT? 


YOU, TOO. YOU'D BETTER 
HAVE AUNT TABITHA TELL 
YOU WHAT TO DO TO GET 
RID OF HER. 


YEAH— IT'S A STORY— 
INSPECTOR MALLORY'LL 
VOUCH FOR IT... BUT NO 
ONE IS GOING TO 
BELIEVE IT! 


JETEW... HEH... WELCOME TO THE HOLE OF HORROR / 
I'VE A GRUESOME BIT OF TERROR FOR YOU... 
A FAVORITE OF MINE CALLEO...~ 


L-LUTHER / IT CAN'T BE You! You'RE DEAD! ’ 
I-I'M GOING MAD/ 


YES, PAUL... I'M DEAD... 
AND IN A MINUTE, YOu 
TOO, WILL BE DEAD/ 


THE FUNERAL DIRECTORS, LUTHER DENN/S 
ANO PAUL FRANKLIN, WATCH AS THE 
BEREAVED WOMAN LEANS OVER HER 


OH, T-THANK YOU FOR BEING SO 
HUSBAND'S CASKET! 


KIND, MR. FRANKLIN (S0B) / 


NOW, MRS. FELLOWS 
YOU MUST BE 
BRAVE! 5 


~.. REST WELL, HENRY DEAR! 
I'VE PICKED A BEAUTIFUL AND 
QUIET SPOT (SOB) FOR 
YOUR RESTING 
PLACE / - 


HeNnRY'S FUNERAL IS HELD ON THE 
FOLLOWING MORNING / 


MORE WE 
CAN DO FOR 
HENRY! 


AFTER THE FUNERAL, PAUL AND 
LUTHER RETURN 70 THEIR. OFFICE... 


HA, HA, HA/ I \ IF SHE ONLY 
COULD HAROLY KNEW WHERE 
KEEP A STRAIGHT | HENRY'S REAL 


«. HARRY CREATED A BUSINESS 
SELLING DEAD BODIES! 


HAVE YOU GOT THE 
STIFF FOR ME = 


STUDENT ALL LINED 
\ UP FOR HIM! 


FACE WHEN SHE |] “RESTING” 
SPOKE ABOUT PLACE 1S SURE... IF YOU GOT 
HIS RESTING , THE TWO HUNDRED, 


GOING To BE! 
HAH / 


PLACE/ 


HARRY / 


EIGHT 
HUNDRED 
FROM MRS. FELLOWS 
FOR THE CASKET AND 
FUNERAL... AND TWO 
HUNDRED FROM 
HARRY FOR THE 


HERE YOU ARE, MY : 
FRIEND... TWO HUNDRED 
f DOLLARS! WHEN WILL 
A YOU HAVE ANOTHER 
bP READY 7 


A THOUSAND 
BUCKS! IT'S A 
SWEET LITTLE 
RACKET/ 


Z 4 
WE'VE A WOMAN * 
FOR WEDNESDAY! 
I'LL CALL You 
WHEN THE Bopy 
IS READY/ 


LET'S FOLLOW HARRY TO WIS OFFICE 


WILLIAM JARVIS, A MEDICAL STUDENT ARRIVES AT 
AT THE MEDICAL SCHOOL... 


HARRY'S OFFICE / 


MR, POWELL,ALL I WAS ABLE TO 
RAISE WAS TWO HUNDRED AND 
FIFTY DOLLARS/ 


JARVIS SHOULD BE HERE ANY 

MINUTE... AND THAT'LL MEAN 

A HUNORED DOLLAR PROFIT 
FOR AN AFTERNOON'S 


WEL COME, MY Boy/ 
YOUR CADAVER 
IS READY/ 


NOW LOOK HERE, JARVIS. IF YOU 
WANT TO GRADUATE, YOU MUST 
HAVE TWO YEARS WORK 
IN ANATOMY / 


sAND IN ORDER TO PASS THE COURSE, YOU 
NEED A DEAD BoDy/ NOW, GET THAT 

1 - MONEY/ 
\ | al 


y- YES sIR! 
I'LL GET IT! 
SOMEHOW 
TLL GET IT! 


FOUL 
PRACTICES! 


TRY TO NICE GOING BOYS... 7 PAUL BECOMES GREEDY...HE 
BE BRAVE /, THIS IS THE A me WANTS MORE MONEY... 
MRS. KENT! FOURTH STIFF 


THIS WEEK / HERE'S YOUR Y LUTHER, YOU DON'T 
/ SHARE, PAUL / 
OVER FIFTEEN 


KNOW WHAT BIG 

MONEY IS / yOu'RE 
NOTHING BUT 
A PIKER/ 


SOMETIMES PAUL CAN'T SLEEP 
AT MIGHT... OF COURSE PAUL 

/S THINKING OF WAYS TO MAKE ! 
MONEY £ 


i oe 
"DOUBLE THE TAKE!” THAT'S 
17/17 /SN'T NECESSARY TO 
HANOLE TWICE AS MANY 
BODIES / 


IF IT KILL LUTHER, 
ALL THE MONEY WILL 
BE MINE / 


ID LIKE 7O DOUBLE 
THE TAKE! 
CO 


Yes, THAT'S PAUL'S PLAN... LUTHER 


AFTER TONIGHT, 
HAS NO FAMILY OR FRIENDS EXCEPT |. 


: I MAY HAVE 
PAUL... . MORE TIME a 
WHEW / IT WAS A BUSY DAY! FOR LEISURE! Hp 
C'MON, PAUL, HAVE A DRINK . 
WITH ME / ; ic her 


NO THANKS, 


LUTHER: f A gabe Say hy; ae | le 
NS FO ates (it oe oe ' Sena 


TOON paces ey 


YES, LUTHER, MY OLO 
FRIEND, IT'S A GUN/ I'M 
GOING TO KILL you / 


OH, BUT I DO 
PAUL, YOU CAN'T \ MEAN IT, LUTHER! 
MEAN IT/ You YOU MUST DIE/ 

WOULDN'T... 
AGGRRH/ 


P-PAUL / 


FURRY ARRIVES 70 PICK UP HIS "CUSTOMER"... 
HARRY, THIS IS PAUL / L'VE 0 


ANOTHER STIFF FOR You / 
IT'S AN OLD FRIEND OF WELL, I'LL BE DARNED/ 


youRs! HA, HA / 


wa IT'S LUTHER! WHAT 
HAPPENED # DID HE -- 


«.A4ND SOLD /7 TO SELBY, A NEW 


LATER, HARRY DRIVES BACK 
STUDENT (IN ANATOMY... 


TO THE MEDICAL SCHOOL 
WITH LUTHER'S BODY / 


We 


LUTHER YES, LUTHER 
WAS A FINE Ff WAS A GREAT 


A FINE 
CORPSE! 


UGH, ER... THANK you SIR/ 
I...ER... EXCUSE ME, I... 
FEEL SICK / 


pt : NICE NEAT . 
YES, AN ACCIDENT! ICE, CELE 
WELL, YOU BETTER 
SET TO WORK 

MY Boy/ 


| 


AHH, THIS 1S THE LIFE... 
GOOD LIQUOR, A FINE 


tz C/GAR AND 4 
Ler's ik AVREPLACE!/ 
LEAVE THE E bs 
DISSECTING 
ROOM ANDO 
RETURN 70 
HARRYS 
HOUSE .., 
WHERE HE'S 
MAKING 
PLANS FOR 
HIS 
FUTURE... 


y GET AWAY/ DON'T 


AARRY'S MANGLED BODY 1S FOUND 
THE FOLLOWING MORNING... 


AND IN THE DISSECTING ROOM SELBY 
ONCE AGAIN WORKS ON THE CADAVER ... 


COME NEAR ME! 
STOP/ DON'T... 


IT'S MY OPINION 


KICKED To 
DEATH/ 


EIGHTEEN HUNDRED! WHAT A); 


FOOL I WAS NOT TO GET RID 
THAT SAME OF LUTHER BEFORE / 
NMGHT 
PAUL 
SITS AT 
HIS DESK... 
/7'S BEEN 
A GOOD 
WEEK... AND 
THIS TIME 
THE PROFITS 
WILL 
BE HIS 
ALONE... 


42 


WHY WOULD 
MR. POWELL WAS ANYBODY 

KICK A MAN 
TO DEATH/ 


T-THAT LOOKS LIKE BLOOD ON HIS “y 
TOES / MAYBE L SHOULD TELL DR... B 
AW, IT MUST BE A PRANK / f 


ss NOW Eee JUST. 
WHAT %. 


AS PAUL TURNS TO PLACE THE BILLS INTO 
THE SAFE / 


ne 


ts WHAT 1S 


A FAIR OF HUMAN LEGS STAND ON THE FLOOR 
NEXT TO FAUL... AND THEN, FROM NOWHERE... 


L-LUTHER/ YOUR 
HEAD / I-L DON'T THAT'S RIGHT! I AM 
UNDERSTAND... DEAD! AND IN A FEW 
\ YOUIRE DEAD/ MINUTES YOU WILL 
BE DEAD, Too/ 


THIS IS INSANITY NO PAUL... THIS 
I'M IN THE MIDDLE IS NO DREAM...THIS 
OF A HIDEOUS IS REAL / 
NIGHTMARE! 


: LUTHER, NO! 
I'LL SHOW YOU THE PLEASE / NO/ 
PITY THAT You 


SHOWED ME/ 


! HURRY PAUL... 

FOR PITY'S SAKE, RUN, PAUL... 

LUTHER... LEAVE HA HA HO HAW/ 
ME ALONE / 


PAUL DIONT SEE THE ON EASY, SELBY’ \ You'vE BEEN 
RUSHING TRAIN AS HE TRIEO| \ EXAMINES THE CORPSE'S LEG! CORPSES' WORKING TOO 
7O ESCAPE! : LEGS DON'T / HARD/ TAKE 
. ; (( LOOK! HIS FEET! GRASS.,, RUN / : A REST/ 
HA HA... WELCOME DIRT! I-IT LOOKS LIKE THIS 
TO MY WORLD, LEG HAS BEEN RUNNING / 
mw PAUL / 6 


0% 


LEGS DON'T RUN 2 

«AW, PHOOEY, WE 

KNOW THE TRUTH, 
DOM WE 2 


s 


Our 
BLOSSOM OF HATE, WITH [TS ROOTS SUNK DEEP IN HUMAN GREED AND JEALOUSY: 
THROUGH THE YEARS THE HATE FLOWER GREW LNTIL, IN THE END, IT COULD BE 


DROWNED ONLY BY THE REO RAIN... 


AIN'T L BEEN WARNING 
YOU TO STAY AWAY 
FROM LUCYBELLE, THAT'S FOR 
CONSARN IT! LUCYBELLE TO 
SHE'S MY SAY, LUFE WAGNER— 
GIRL! ONLY SHE SAYS 
/M HER BEAU! 


AND WHERE DO YOU 
THINK YOU'RE GOING A LUCYBELLE! SHE 


TIM JACKSON 


- — 


YOU'RE A LUFE WAGNER, BUT MISS LUCYBELLE, 
LIAR, TIM: YOU BRUTE! HOW \ I THOUGHT YOU WAS 
AND I CAN DARE YOU HIT TIM) ] MY GIRL! HE DON'T & 
PROVE IT— YOU'RE NOTHING 44 BELONG HERE! 

Rs BUT A HULKING } ; 


————— 


THERE, TIM, DARLING, IT'S JUST A 
BRUISE! YOU'LL BE ALL RIGHT AS | I WOULDN'T GO OUT YOou'LL BE 
SOON AS I BATHE IT! COME J WITH YOU, LUFE WAGNER, } SORRY FOR THIS, 
INTO THE HOUSE! IF YOU WERE THE LAST / LUCYBELLE! I'LL 


MAN ON EARTH! NOW ed GET EVEN! 
BUT How ABOUT ME< I ) GO AWAY— I NEVER @& 


THOUGHT WE aa WANT TO SEE YOU i= 


~~ SY 
2~ 


Vo \n 


Bar nicer I, AIN'T FORGETTING 
LUFE GOES TOY EITHER OF EM’ TREATING 


A FAVORITE y ME LIKE L WAS OIRT/ 
SPOT OF H1S... 


ff LUCK,TIM AND 
LUCYBELLE! 


SEY WHAT A MISERABLE, 
SENTIMENTAL FOOL 
WE 1S — THINKS I'VE 
FORGOTTEN HOW HE 
TOOK LUCY AWAY 

> ROM ME! BUT I 
HAVEN'T — I STILL 
HATE HUM LIKE 
POISON! 


VTHAT'S OKAY, LUFE! I 
THINK LUCYBELLE WOULD 
HAVE WANTED US TO BE 
FRIENDS AGAIN! AND SINCE 
I HAVE NO KIN, I'VE 

ARRANGEP FOR YOU TO 
HAVE THE STORE IF 

by ANYTHING HAPPENS 


— 


= 


7/\'W GLAD YOU CAME BACK 
TO TOWN, LUFE! I NEEDED 
HELP IN THE STORE, AND 

BYGONES ARE BYGONES:! y, 


\4 
SURE WAS NICE Yaa 


OF YOU TO GIVE if : 
1Gi | 


ME THIS JOB, 
Tim! 


So 4e7%R ~=(NOW AT LAST! } 


PAT MIGHT 
THE VILLAGE (/LL CUT Hs, REET, 


IN HIS ATTIC FI WWST CAMT STANO (TG I 
OVER THE STORE,\ HATE HIM $0 MUCH/ /'VE ) CLOCK TOLLS | HEART OUT/ i 
LUFE PACES ; SOMETHING — \ MIOMGHT... I CAN ALWAYS [ie 
FURIOUSLY... TOMGHT! pos a 


Vz 


Y 


Mee 
festitldy, 


/M AFRAID! 17'S TOO 
RISKY — TOO MANY PEOPLE } 
KNOW HOW Ti ANO ME USED SZ 

70 HATE EACH OTHER! THEXO YZ 
HANG. ME SURE! @ 


ANOTHER WAY, 
A SAFER WAY! 
I'LL GET HIM 


AMM — SAYS IN THE PAPER THERE WAS A (A LYNCHING / THAT'S MY ANSWER RIGHT 

One LYNCHING OVER IN SCOTTVILLE YESTERDAY— \( THERE. l& I CAN FRAME THAT VARMINT 
DAY... THE CROWO STRUNG UP SOME GL/Y THAT OF A Til JACKSON $0 A MOB WILL 
 K/ILLEC A WOMAN! NEVER EVEN GAVE STRING HIM UP! (LL HAVE MY 
ite ; Hil A TRIAL... Y, y REVENGE ANDO NOBODY 

- D2 ss Wy GP 

ae 9 By 

Ulli 4 

, j 


: 7 
ae ty 7 hd, WLLL EVER KWVOW. 
YMG G jo 
Mn? ly, rae 
7, : 


oT, 


Oe 


QYWAT MGH7, LUFE REV/SITS HIE 
FAVORITE THINKING SPOT... 


OF COURSE-—OLD AUNT BECKY! 
EVERYBODY LOVES HER, AND IF 
ANYTHING WAS TO__-< 


HAPPEN TO HER, 
mate)? 
s' ony 


IT WON'T BE EASY TO FRAME TIM, ZAUSE 50 Jam 
Him! BUT Z MUST ¥ 
3 THINK OF SOME: 


THE TOWN WOULD 
GO CRAZY! NOW 
I KNOW WHAT 
TO Do! ~ 


THIS WATCH THAT 
LUCYBELLE GAVE HIM 1S 
JUST THE THING.’ HE'S 
ALWAYS SHOWING /7 70 
FOLKS ANO BRAGGING 
\, ABOUT HOW SHE HAD 17 
ENGRAVED AND ALL/ 
THs WILL HANG HIM 

SURE! 


AS THE UNSUSPECTING 
71M SLEEPS... 


ONLY FIRST (VE GOT TO GET BACK 
70 THE STORE ANO GET SOMETHING 

OF Ti’S TO PLANT ON THE SCENE 
OF THE CRIME! ANO ZI GOT WS; 


SM 


oy 


ses 


ISSAC 


I SEE A LIGHT, $0 SHE 15 FTUL 

UP, ANO I WONT HAVE AVY 

TROUBLE GETTING /N— AUNT 

BECKY NEVER TURNED ANYEOLDY ge 
AWAY IN HER LIFE/ = g 


GLA 


nna 77 


TO FIX IT! 


| WELL, LUFE WAGNER— COME IN 


L SUPPOSE YOU'RE IN ZOME 
SORT OF TROUBLE AND WANT 
AUNT BECKY peer 


7 YES, AUNTIE, 


SHE'S DEAD! NOW ILL 
JUST TAKE TH/S B/LL- 


LOLI LLL 


oawwoe: 


igs 
© 


WOW ALL I GOT TO 
20 /$ GET GACK INTO 
THE STORE WITHOUT 
SEING SEEN! THEN 


by... LEAVE TIM'S WATCH HERE THE JOB /5 ALMOST 


: 
i 


eG 


FOLO OF HERS ANC... 


THE FOOL /$ STULL 
SLEEPING LIKE A BGABY/ 


1) BESIDE THE BODY WHERE 2ONE— AND NOBODY 8 7 /'LL JUST SLIP AUNT 


PL SOMEONE WILL BE SURE CAN EVER CONNECT 
TO FIND (T FIRST THING! 


BECKY'S BILLFOLO 
LNOER HS MATTRESS 
ANDO — PLEASANT 
DREAMS, T1L 


H 


Yiu. (MUST HAVE FOUND HAH— INNOCENT! 
, AUNT BECKY'S BODY! TERRIBL WE FOUND YER 
WATCH— AND 
HERE'S AUNT 
BECKY'S BILL- 


THAT'S EVIDENCE | PULL THE ROPE 
ENOUGH FOR ANYONE! } I DIDN'T DO IT! YOU CAN'T s¥ TIGHT, Boys: 
BRING HIM ALONG LYNCH ME— = @G HE'LL NEVER 
TO THE HANGING /} YOU CAN'T! I RA He Ly MuROER 
Y iH A Ne if\ ANOTHER 


ame 


WLODENLY, FROM ABOVE, SOMETHING FALLS ON 
LUEE'S CHEEK ! SOMETHING WARM AND —RED... 
: woe 
HUH! 4.000! 8- BUT A HANGED 


y Me WHEN THE GRISLY DEED 15 DONE, 

VA ANO THE CROWD OLEPARTS, LUPE WAGNER 
BLOGG: 

ETL Y 


HAH-HA, TIM JACKSON! I TOLD YOU 
EVEN AND L HAVE! YOU 
TOOK LUCYBELLE, BUT 


Geazeo BY TERROR, LUFE RUNS THROUGH 
THE OESERTED VILLAGE... 


A STORM COME UP ALL OF A SUDDEN! 
ANO IT'S WUIIIII11 — R-RAINING 
BLOOD! 


/ rae Lip Wan / AAAAAA— Boop EVERYWHERE, SOAKING 
Kear / Y ME THROUGH! L GOT TO GET OUT OF IT 
Sirs Yi wo OR I'LL GO NUTS! 


f! 


AAA—Now IT's COMING 
IN THROUGH THE ROOF! 
BUT I D-DON'T 
REMEMBER ANY LEAK— J} 
G—GOT TO STOP IT! 
bh a | as 


Tee 


LAGS 


hw REACHES THE STORE... 


(LL Fix THAT 4 
LEAK ANO THEN I WON'T HAVE LY 

y 70 SEE THE BLOOD! £ CAN'T 

\ STAND THE SIGHT OF (7—BUT 

IF I CAN SHUT IT QT; (LL GET f 


hy 


NN NN 
IWSIDE AT LAST! 1m —(CASP)— 
SAFE FROM THE BLOOD NOW! 
GAAAA —/7 WAS HORKIGBLE — 
\y MUST HAVE BEEN A 
JUDGMENT ON ME! 


= All 


SS 


ONLY ONE THING WILL STOP 
THE BLOOP COMING FROM 
THE SKY —MY DEATH! THIS 
IS TIM'S REVENGE ON ME 
I KNOW WHAT HE 


AWAy! I KNOW 
WHAT I GOTTA Do! 


/ i 2 - Y, 
acy N 


, CONTINUED ON BACK COVER 


pon 


._——— 


. with this haunted house sound effects record. 


Just imagine how 

scared your friends 

will be when you flip out 

the light and they start 

hearing creepy sounds 

é like the howl of a wolf, a 
creaking door, chains rattling, 

and then a man’s voice telling them 

that the house is haunted and they are 
to die—one by one. They'll be scared stiff 
when they hear footsteps coming across 
the floor, the sound of people fighting, 


Be the first in your 


glass breaking, hideous laughter, terrible 
shrieks and screams, eerie moaning and 
then more footsteps, more screams.... 
Each person in the room will think that 
he is going to be the next victim. 

This 7 inch long playing 333 RPM spe- 
cial haunted house sound effects record 


can be yours for: 
CO 
a 


+ 25¢ for postage 


on 
only, and handling 


Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Back. 


neighborhood to get this 
record and invite your 


2 : THE GAYLE HOUSE—Dept. DC 2 
friends over for a Haunting! 


| P.O. Box 512, Flushing, New York 11352 
| (Please Print) 


DON’T DELAY 


USE THIS RUSH COUPON 
TO ORDER TODAY! 


Side 1: The Haunting. 

Side 2: Assorted creepy 

sounds to be played 

when the lights are out! 
This record creates a real atmosphere of terror with 
sounds that can almost be seen! 


Zip 
N.Y, State residents please include 6¢ in addition to the $1.25 


DISCOVER THE HIDDEN SECRETS OF NATURE’S 
MOST EXOTIC AND MYSTERIOUS HOUSE PLANT! 


are VENUS FLY TRAP 


@ See how it lures, traps, eats and digests insects 
up to 20 times it's size. 


@Learn how you can actually train it with a 
pencil to perform only for you. 


@ Feed it raw hamburger from your hand. 
@ Experiment with it at home or school. 


The Venus Fly Trap will grow easily in your home. 

It blooms into a bright green leafed plant with pink 

and white flowers, in oniy 3-4 weeks 

and produces 6-12 traps per gg ge eeeSREen 

plant. Each pack comes gm Mirobar Sales Corp. 

with soil, bulbs and a com- pert: G a By = 

plete instruction booklet, n 

filled with fascinating facts m@ NCW York: N-¥. 10022 

and hints. Mail in this Please send my Venus Fly Trap including soil, 


bulbs and instruction booklet at once. 
coupon today and start a 2-bulb pack — $1.00 + 35¢ postage and handling 
Venus Fly Trap garden of 


4-bulb pack — $2.00 + 25¢ postage and handling 
your own. You'll be De- 


lighted! 


2-Plant Pack—$1.35 

~ 4-Plant Pack—$2.25 
ewe Mirobar Sales Corp. Dept. 

* 120 East S6th Street 
New York, N.Y. 10022 


Name 
Address 


City State .. Zip 
New York State Residents add sales tax. 


LPv-1 


I'M HERE TIM! I'MGOING TO yOIN you /Y Z PLEASE, TIM, FORGIVE ME! \X 

IN A MINUTE! I'M SORRY FOR WHAT I Gi AND — (S0B)— MAKE THIS 

TERRIBLE RAIN sTOP! 

PLEASE — I CAN'T STAND 

IT— I'LL GO MAD BEFORE : 

L DIE— STOP THE BLOoop. {NSN 
TIM, STOP /7/ 


I-|'M DYING — 
CHOKING TO DEATH— \ THE TWO FIGURES he 
DANGLE FROM THE 4 
TREE... Ui yy 
OH, THANK— : ZZ 


GAAAA,_ 


Vif a K 
/ 
Ete ee MELAGE.-- | NOTHING TO 1 ey 7... ARTE GEIHE DEEP SOu/7H 
] EVER SEE SUCH A FUNNY | SOME FELLOW ON THE \ SATERENCED A CURIOUS PHENOMENON 
RAIN, CHET? NIGH SCARED{ RADIO WAS EXPLAINING } 70174” RUC? COrOk fos 
MY OLD LADY TO ALL ABOUT IT! CLS NW THiS Mh Reed: Ce 
A WIDE AREA! SOME PEOPLE AT FIRST 
THOUGHT BLOOD WAS FALLING FROM 
THE SKIES / 


